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The new moon is rising come join in our dancing 
As the stars come out come join in our song. 

The old moon is dying, come mourn for its passing. 
Come rest in my arms for the night is so long. 


Time moves on, love grows old. 
The flame burns bright, but love dies cold. 


The sabbath is starting, come worship and pray thee. 
Let your voices rise and your heart and your soul 
Come worship the beauty the grace and the body 

Of blessed Diana, the moon bright and full. 


Time moves on, love grows old. 
The flame burns bright, but love dies cold. 


(Repeat first verse and end). 
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Uath, the Stranger came calling one night 
To Conor Mac Nessa, in new moon pale light. 
"I've a sharp ax," he said, 
"And it thirsts for a head. 
Who will make me a bargain this night?" 


chorus: 


"The honor of Ulster depends upon this; 
Who takes my head tonight, I'll tomorrow take his." 


"The honor of Ulster rests with Ross the Red 
In me his own kin," Laery Triumphant said, 
"I'11 take up your ax 
And I won't take two whacks 
And you'll be the shorter a head." 


And the deed it was done in the wink of an eye. 
Uath's head's on the floor as the blade whizzes by. 
And Uath unharmed 
Tucks it under his arm, 
And waves to Mac Nessa good-bye. 


And when he came back at the next darkness on 

They found then that Laery Triumphant was gone. 
His feasting board seat 
Held none of his meat, 

And Uath the Stranger was wronged. 


Conal of Victories jumped from his place 

"Make your bargain anew, Uath of High Lord's race. 
I'll take tbe your ax 
— I won't take two whacks 

And you'll be the shorter apace." 


And the deed it was done in the wink of an eye. 
Uath's head's on the floor as the blade whizzes by. 
And Uath unharmed 
Tucks it under his arm 
And waves to Mac Nessa good-bye. 


And when he came back by a crescent moon red 
Conal of Victories also had fled. 

As they looked round the hall 

They saw no one at all, 
And Uath said honor was dead. 


Cuchulain arose from his place at the board, 
"I'1l take up your challenge, by ax or by sword." 
And like lightning cracks 
The hound seizes the ax, 
And once more there's a head on the floor.: 


And the deed it was done in the wink of an eye. 
Uath's head's on the floor as the blade whizzes by. 
And Uath unharmed 
Tucks it under his arm 
And waves to Mac Nessa good-bye. 


And when he returned to Mac Nessa s feast hall 
Cuchulain awaits him within and with all 
Awaiting his: death 
Awaiting his breath 
He rises at Uath's deep call. 


"T will not slay you, Cuchulain, so stand 
For you are the Champion of all Ireland. 
More than life is to you 

That your honor be true 

And you'll not be slain by my hand." 
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Fetch the snowfall from the mountain 
Fetch the sea-spray from the sea 

Fetch the rainbow from the fountain 
Fetch my true love to me. 


chorus: 


Will (s)he come to. me in summer, 
Walking softly through the fall, 
Or in winter's white cream 
Will she still be a dream 
To be held ‘till Spring's call. 


Fetch the Norn from Siegfried's treasure 
Fetch the Sword from Arthur's stone 

Fetch the horn that knows no measure 
Fetch my true love on home. 


Fetch the quickness from the Otter 

Fetch the merle's song from the vale 
Fetch the cygnet from the water 

Fetch my love without fail. 
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Snow queen on a crystal sleigh 
ago? Ride before the northwind's wail 
) _ Silver mares know Odin's way | 
== Marked by Winter's sky grey pale. 


chorus: 


Winter maid, silver white 
Winter maid, wild and free 
Snow jeweled maid of the night 
Dawn will never be. 


With your cloak of ice and snow 
Stretching ‘cross the wind swept sky 
Hiding you as on you go 
Down the Valhall path you fly. 


Four grey mares hitched to a tree 
Flying through the wintry dawn 

Herne's hounds give chase to thee 
You must flee forever on. 
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The earth-sprites fall sleeping where I lay my hand 
I make my clear home in the silver birch stand 
I bring sleep and rest to battle tired land 

I come with the cold and I ride on the wind. 


I ride with the wind wolves, I run with the dogs 
I nip at your heels as you steal your yule logs 
I dwell in the mire of the mists and the fogs 

I come with the cold and I ride on the wind. 


I am the white blanket where fairies lay down 

I am the winter's white diadem crown 

I cover the rooftops of village and town 

I come with the cold and I ride on the wind. 


patterned after an old Anglo-Saxon riddle song ... 


Gather round the fire my children, 
And I'll sing of long ago, 

When a pearl white faery maiden 
Left her footprints in the snow. 


CHORUS 


Walker in the silent places, tw 
Walker where no man may go. am 
Our aloneness cries out to you, 
Walker in the snow. 
3 

Snowflakes are her frozen tears, and 

Cold the breath the harsh winds blow. = 5 

Faery hills are glistening softly, 

Glistening glistening in the snow. 


Shed no tears, we are her children. 
Winter passes, this I know. 

Snowfall glistening, we are listening 
For her footfall in the snow. 


Laughing round the need-fire dancing, 
Round and round and round we go. 

Love our Lady sends her children, 
Dancing in the glistening snow. 


Note to singers: the word "silent" in the chorus 


may alternate with "secret" and "faery". 
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Clear and crisp on a winter's day 

When the stars come out in the evening haze, 

The sun goes down and the moon astray. 

When the stars come out in the dark, come out and play. 


Clear and bright in the moonlight ring 

Soft and strange are the songs we sing. 

Come and dance in our fairy ring. 

And the children come, to the circle, come and pfay.. 


Earth we sing and fire and air, 

Water sweet and spirit fair . 

Mortal men yee'd best beware. 

When the stars come out in the dark come out and play. 
When the moon rides high in the darkening sky we prey’. 
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The moon is bright mid-winter's night, the air is chill and cold, 7\* 
Can you hear the sound of the baying hound that flies above the snow? 

On his heels a horse, with a mane of gorse and a jet black bolt for a hide, 

And jaws that gnash and feet that smash out the trail for Ossian's ride. 


The mare's from a nest built at terror’s behest, 
and the wolf is of Fenris' blood. 
And it's many a mile that they journey my child, 7\~ 
through the fire and the air and the mud. 
Will you hide in a tree? Well the gods will still see. 
And the Summerland must stay behind. 
Go! For in morn will your soul be borne. 
To the witches your witch soul shall find. 
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Hi ho the North wind blows, 

and the moon wears a ring in warning. 
They drink and fight in the dead of night, 
And they sail with the tide in the morning. 
They sail with the tide in the morning. 


Hi ho In the green wood oh, 
the Elves are fine and merry. 
They sleep all day in the thornwood grey 
And dance on the night wind airey. 
They dance on the night wind airey. 


Hi ho the.Maidens oh, dressed all fine and fancy. 
Prim and gay as a nun by day 

But they smile at the boys when they're dancin' 
They smile at the boys when they're dancing. 


Hi ho the time will go and steal away our fancy. 
What care I for tomorrow's cry 

As long as the boys are handsome. 

As long as the boys are handsome. 
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There's a raven on the snow bank and he's calling to me 
For he carries the night on his wing, 

And the cold and the darkness are all I can see 
Winter comes without hope of a spring. 

I remember bright summers and the babbling brook 
Where is the wheat in the field? 

Now the whiteness has stolen the spring and the summer 
And has given us iron and steel. 


And the moments turn to hours, and the hours turn to ages Y 
And the eons, like moments, are gone. 

And the wisdom that I ponder while I wander,while I wander 
Is the ripple that carries me on. 

Will I wander forever? Will I never be free? 
Come! Let us see once again what is real! 

For the land is all barren and the young girls are dying 
And our joy's made of iron and steel. 


We have waited through the hard times, 
Through the floods and through the fires 
And the times they have come once again. 


| And the winter like a madman killing all the earth's children 
fr . In the silvery white iron rain. 
Jj lis, Gather round me, my comrades, in the warmth of the fire 
== And remember it starts from one coal. 
a Just remember all your children that all of the furies 
; Have put iron and steel in our soul. 


We can wait through the darkness for the new day a'dawning 
For we've iron and steel in our soul. 
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(dedicated to my friends in the Chieri Council, Friends of Darkover) 


In the forest silver moon light lit the branches like a flame 

And drunk with Spring's enchantment lightly down the path she came. 
Her voice trilled like a nighting bird as she danced beneath the moon. 
I longed to join her madness, and feared I would, too soon. 


xy Oh! On and on, through the starlight and shadow till dawn. 
And though I'll not regret her, I swear I'll not forget her too soon. 
Her face was pale in moonlight, as I looked into her eyes, 
They were soft and grey as mist is upon the nighting sky. Wa 
Her fingers pale and cool they were, and upon my body played. =O 
In the ecstacy of dreaming, I loved her as we lay. “7K 


Oh! On and on, until the night was gone. 
And though I'll not regret her, I swear I'll not forget her too soon. 


In the forest silver moonlight lights the branches like a flame. 
And I 11 stand beneath their enchanted fire until she comes again. 
I'll pine away for the beauty of her voice her glowing ease, 

And her silver silken hair that: flowed across me like a breeze. 


Oh! On and on, I'll wait until she comes. 
And though I'll not regret her, I swear I'll not forget her too soon. 
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The Sun rose yp fogbound, the sky was a flame, 
The shore was of seaborne black sand. 

A maid walked the waves with no cloak and no name. 
She carried a star in her hand. 
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To me Fire, she cried in the sea wind ... 
To me Smoke, she cried in the sea wind ... 
And they came. 
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The eldest of elders were feared in the land 
For no man could call them as friend. 

The fairest of all held a star in her hand 
To bring dragon wars to an end. 


With great beating wing through the sea mist they flew 
To find where the star maid did stand 

The sea lit a pathway of silver and blue 
To her with the star in her hand. 


Two dragons, high dragons did answer the call 
To fly to the star woman's side. 

The star in her hand made her mistress of all 
Her lovers were dragons to ride. 


Cj 


They flew to the west where the Cloak Dames still live Ge; 
The histories tell of it, Ay! ‘eo fh; 
Until then none took what the dragons could give; 5 
None took it and yet could survive. NP} 


The dragon Lords live in their high mountain hall 
And we in the valley below. 

Yet still we remember the star woman's call 
And hear it whenever winds blow. 
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The Eyes of the Lady are falling 


| And soon we shall fly to the distant lights. 

oem rod The ancientmost voices are calling 
(e ry \\ * Commanding us fly from our twin mooned nights. 
AN { ot Cry freedom and wonder for worlds yet unknown 
\ ] | For someday we'll greet a new dawn. 

Um | ) [. - The Eyes of the Lady are falling 

| x an * ) Too soon it is leave-taking morn. 

, No more will we feel warm night's gladness, 
fi * The cool of the morning or rivers’ earth 


But no one takes leave without sadness 
Away from the world of ancestral birth. 
Come swiftly the crystalline spires are ablaze 
With colors that herald the dawn. 
The eyes of the Lady are falling 
Too soon it is leave-taking morn. 


The measure of life will unravel 
As outward bound nomads again we'll roam. 

Man's blessing's his curse he must travel 

| No world will remain long as mankind's home. 
The stars are the sirens that call ro our hearts 
From that song we'll never be torn. 

The Eyes of the Lady are falling 

\ Too soon it is leave-taking morn. 
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"Come Ylan, my lady of all of the lands, 
Come with me to watch the moons rise, 
By morning we'll be 
where the elderath stands 
With only the wind and the skies. 
Theseyes of our Lady 
5 shine down from above 
To show us the way to be free. 
Come Ylan, my lady of all of the lands, 
Accompany me to the sea." 


"My wolf is called Storm, 
he was born in’a gale 
And Morargel hangs by my side 
I've twenty days meat 
and the same score of ale -- 
Climb up on the Storm we shall ride. 


Your father is royal, he says I'm a fool, 


But I rule the wind and the sea. 


With Storm and Morargel 
we sail on the tide. 
My blade and my lady and me." 


The twin moons looked down 
as the great wolf sped on 
The amberel trees hid their way 
By morning Lord Rath knew his Ylan was gone 
He swore they'd be dead ere the day 
He called out his armsmen, 
their great wolves attired 
Their coats stained with his livery, 
And wolf riding wolf 
in the cold of the dawn 
They ride for the shore of the sea. 


A wind like the winter, as cold and as chil 
Blew down on the following band, 
And though it were summer 
it. froze them all still-- 
They died with the rime on their hand. 
So Ylan was gathered in her lover's arms 
He said to her, "My wife to be, 
Your father may rule yet 
his house and his land 
But I rule the wind and the sea." 
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Some day the winds of my home will surround me and 
Some day her morning will greet me alone. 

Some day the mists of her mountains will meet me 
When some day I'll no longer roam. 


chorus 


The stars! The stars! 
The longest of roads leads me home. 


Star rovers see many worlds many wonders but 
They are condemned men, forever to roam. 

Someday perhaps I'1l return from my journey and 
Someday perhaps I'll go home. 


Some day my lady will sit down beside me I'11l 
Tell her of worlds and of wonders I've seen. 
Someday come someday I've waited forever 
And someday is only a dream. 
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We will seek out the stars ‘till | 
their lites have left the sky From the ages long past, 


And the nomads no longer will roam. since the dawn of ancient man, 
If we live or if we die, From the high country to the sea foam. 
if we fight or if we fly, Waiting we have done the best we can. 


We will follow the dog star home. We will follow the dog star. home. 


kip ND Walk round the circle, 
gather in the ring, 
Lift your eyes to the starry dome. 
See them come! Hear the thrum 
of the starships as they sing, 
We will follow the dog star home. 


Rise ahead! Heed the call! 
Follow us on outward to the stars! 
Sing Ad Astra Per Amor, 

to the stars we are the door. 
We will follow the dog star home. 


words & music copyright Phillip Wayne, 1979. All rights reserved. 


Ryan's starR 


War is the. beacon that draws us on 

Across this starry plan. 

The path we choose of our own accord 

And glory is the game. 

With gusto we follow it onward bound 

Until we reach the end. 

And the oaths we swear shall bind us still 
Though we see not home again ... 


Hi .Ho! hi ho. To glory now we go! 


The Ryan's Star set flight that day 

With a crew of twelve and ten. 

Her holds were filled with cargo, aye, 

A hundred fighting meni. 

They set their stakes and laid their course 
To fight on the outer worlds 

Where fortune, aye, and fame may cling 

To a banner brightly furled. 


But the ship was lost in that starry sea 

And never a port she made. 

Her heart of flame lay dead and cold, 

What a vile trick Fate had played. 

She's drifting still through that endless night 
Her lights as cold as a bane. 

But within her holds it echos still, 

The soldiers' bold refrain. 
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Crimson and Crystal deck her shadow halls 

And in incense and teardrops her voice gently calls. 
But in that silent kingdom the sun never shines 

For she's locked it away in the fortress of time. 


Her eyes they are hollow like deep empty pools 

And her touch is like ice, it makes mortal blood cool 
Her existence is longing, she's waiting for me 

My dear Lady Death will soon set me free. 


In mansions of shadow she wanders each night 
But she's ever alone outside ‘time's patterned flight 
As she lays down beside each lover she takes 
She whispers their name but they never awake. 


Crimson and Crystal deck her shadow halls 

And in incense and teardrops my name now she calls. 
I'll see her tomorrow for with her I'1l go 

To stay with the Lady that time only knows. 


Crimson and Crystal deck her shadow halls 

And the time will be coming when we've all been called 
To lie down in silence in her crystal sleep | 
And she'll watch us and guard us in her crimson keep. 
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Silent, silver daggers 

Stabbing slowly at the sky, 
Wond'rous, wingless, starbound swans, 

I wonder where you fly. 
Sleepers sleep within you 

‘till a thousand years have gone 
And my love says she must follow 

Where they fly, the wingless swans. 


ipsa 


chorus: 


SEES 


I will wait a thousand years 
To waken by your side. 
The coffin cold will chill the soul 
But passion will abide. 
The freezing sleep will finally slip 
Away to leave no scars 
And we will carry mankind 


, | To the stars. 
tO A thousand solar cycles love 
“a Will swiftly fade away 


SEE 
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And purple dawning new-found worlds 
Will lead us into day. 
- I feel the cold slip over me, 
Our journey is begun 
We go to the Third planet 
Of an orange, orange sun... 
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For additional songbooks and other 
inquiries, please write to 


Phillip Wayne 

c/o The Crystal Well 
POB 3145 

Seal Beach, Ca. 90740 


Mv gratitude to Ed, Janine, and Cindy 
for the many beautiful borders and 
illustrations herein. 


Phillip Wayne 
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